/ The Weather clear and the 3 fair, 
/ And Nell a d ill go 


Ht But all above they fel a 
like Bas pipes to 3 


A. they bad been dy 


RY Dick's | Ramble to 
- Oxford. 


I bare heard preat Talk ofOxfort Town 3 
and fain I would go thither; 7 


I aoked Father, he id ond $5, 
But mother cry'd, and faid I ſho aue; 
And Nell upon Dobbin too. 

Come ſays I to Nell make ready, 


And put on your Sunday Stays, 


Fo b e Lady, and the morning G 
or 'tis r 
And 'tis likely to "bet fair ; Fey's 
Therefore i ay go lace yon Stay | 

And i'll go hoſtle the p 
9 Ani we got and away we rid, 

And away-we rid together, 

And every Body that we met, 

We ask d how far it was thither 
At laſt we came to Chater Hill 


And there I ſpy'd a Stable and cry'd, 
. Nell yonder it is, 

A riding chen a little farther, ſomo People in a 
The little Baſtards laugh'd and ſwore (Ditch, 


0 That here comes Country Dick. 2 
\ And there was Ralf, and he call'd me oaf 
And a very little Man f 
And Rang are you and little Suc 
and all the Kids at home. SY 
Then I rid a little farther 
and asked for an Alehouſe, © 
and there I ſpyed a huge Sign, 


as big as any Gallows ; 
Thet f 114 op 4 And Cali d for an 10 fler 
and out there Came „ * 
I warrent he was a Wroftler, | 
Come ſays I, take my Mare and give her a Lock 0 
For Nell and I am come to ſee this fine : own, (Hay. 
and we ſhall tarry all | 
Yes Sir he ſaid and call = Meid 
She was juſt within the Entry 
They had us irito as fine a Room 
as if we had been Gentry. 7 
* ſays I, let us have a Flaggon of Beer, | 
Burt when it came, Nell ſhook her head, "P 
and ſaid it was plaguy dear 
For if we tarry hear we both ſhall go a beging; 
i _ Bo as and ook her Head, 
t did nor d m as Mary Gra 7s Flaggon! 
Then a going into Town c - 
1 Boy ſtanding at a gate, f 
#h a lamentable ra age Gown, © 
It bad ao ſleeves I do | 
Becauſe they were both torn F: a 
But Iuſtead of a | "454% 4 "Rp 
__ 7 cover d with Cloatb. 
n Juen a little farther, aud ther I oend a Le” 
T event to Foop tn take 5 f 
Bu I neverwas fo albam d in m my Life At 
For all the under ſide was bedau? de | 
NG, ar'ant 758 turd * | 
'd out, there's a April b. 
But Tu ede e., | = 
„ there I went inp to the Che Ds 
For to ſay my ns FIG * 
Thinking no. ma ner of | A \ 


Aud all 52 455 they 551 2 


o then i <vent 10 take — 
Be i did not ihe ſuch doings © 5 
3 E ' fine place 3 W 
E 
| Fes Ho onion farie nl ere. 
ſaid ſbe never hear 9 


I. . 


Then eve 40 8 
1 met a Man in Parſon Cloaths CY 


Hud fain be would kift hey _ 
was plague ne. 
Mt BEE 2 
e * 
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